[Verse]
Chop Deebo from Friday, now I’m on the roof
Fall into a puddle, clean the Timb-like boots
My boy like a brother, avoid the abbatoir
And beef what we call it when the artist really poor
Stay on my tequila, led to ram and coke
Rather funny to watch the TV go up in smoke
My moms tried to drug me, blood in her path
I got entangled, no shot, teargas

[Verse]
Digging up grass in a knight shirt
Very prickly, a rose in this life, I might splurt
Awkward rape fuse, that means it’s lights dim
Terribly despicable, that’s all we all begin
Obviously too slow for the little leaf
Feel like Minnesota, tripping on a beat
She was walking on a camel, I turned into a frog
Be careful what you say, it sounds good, it might belong

[Chorus]
I might take a long ride home

[Bridge]
A black note in America
And my daddy’s in Venezuela
I was faced down and burying country and murderers
Having trouble with courage, my paradigm twerkers
A shadow is a scary feeling
When you’re faced with quotidian killing
I cannot copy, feel it, so I gotta slow up
Ain’t tryna go too fast

[Verse]
Hot box with the roof
Jump back in, barbed wire boots
Talking in my sleep, not mumbling
Ink pad
Sharpie in the accident
“Mmh, bad”
Lord of the heels when I grab the mic
Be like Oz or like me when I collat four
Pop-coated pills, come on and show the light
AK-49, so it’s casserole

[Chorus]
I might take a long ride home